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only way to encourage swadeshi is to manufacture more cloth. Mills
cannot grow like mushrooms. We must, therefore, fall back upon
hand-woven and hand-spun yarn. Yarn has never perhaps been so
dear as it is today and mills are making fabulous profits out of yarn.
He, therefore, who hand-spins a yard of yarn, helps its production
and cheapens its yarn. I know from personal experience that it is
possible to flood the market with hand-spun yarn and hand-woven
cloth, if the standard cloth conies to be recognized as fit for wear.
This cloth is called khaddar in upper India. It is called khadi in the
Bombay Presidency. Thanks to Sarala Devi, she has shown that it is
possible to make even saris out of khaddar. She thought that she
could best express herself during the National Week by wearing
khaddar sari and khaddar blouse. And she did it. She attended
parties in her khaddar sari. Friends thought that it was impossible.
She falsified all fears and was no less active or less elegant in her
khaddar sari than in her silk saris. clf you do not feel awkward
in that sari of yours you may go anywhere and to any party and
you will find it would be well with you.' It was with some such words
Rabindranath Tagore blessed her when he saw her in her khaddar
sari. I relate this sacred incident in order to show that two of the
most artistic people of India found nothing inartistic in khaddar.
This is the cloth I venture to introduce to the cultured families of
India, for on its use hangs the immediate success of the swadeshi
movement during its infant stage. To me khaddar is any day more
artistic than the finest Dacca muslin, for its associations. Khaddar
supports today those who were starving. It supports women who have
been reclaimed from a life of shame or women who, because they
would not go out for work, remained idle and quarrelled among
themselves for want of occupation. Khaddar, therefore, has a soul
about it. It has a distinct individuality about it. If our tastes were
not debased, we would prefer khaddar to sticky calico even during
the summer season."

